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The LOW-L ANDS of HOLLAND. | 


He love that I have choſen T9) 
1 Tl therewith be content, 
The falt ſea ſhall be frozen 
before that I repent ; 
Repent it ſhall I never, 
Untill the day I die: 
The low lands of Holland 
hath twin'd my love and me. 
My love is on the ſalt- ſea 
and I am on the fide, (heart, 
and this would break a young things 
who lately was a bride, 
_ Yea lately was a comely bride, 
moſt pleaſant for to ſee; 
But the low lands of Holland 
hath twin'd my love and me. | 
There ſhall no ſhirt go on my back The low lands of Holland 
nor comb go in my hair, hath twin'd my love and me. 
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There ſhall no coal nor candle · light Be ſtill, be ſtill my daughter dear, 
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My love then and his pretty ſhip 
turn'd often round about, 
Oh ! Holland is a bonny place. 
in it their grows no grain, 
Nor yet no habitation, 
in which one might remain, 
The ſugar too is plenty, 
the wine drops from the tree, 
The low lands of Holland 
hath twin'd my love and me. 
Yea Holland is a bonny place, 
but it is ſcant of men; 
Yea for to conquer new England 
the Hollanders intend; 
And there are none can win them 
lo well they know the ſea : 


ſhine in my bower mair, be ſtill and be content, | 
Nor ſhall I chuſe another love, There are more lads in Galloway 
untill the day I die: thou needs not much repent, 
For the low lands of Holland O there's no one in Galloway, 
;/ hath twin'd my love and me. 2 nor one that's fit for me; 
My love hath built a bonny ſhip, For I never lov'd a man but one, 
and ſent her to the ſea, who is drowned in the ſea, 
With ſeven ſcore of brave mariners He was my comely proper one, 
to bear him company. I lov'd him as my heart; 
There's three ſcore of them ſunk But death hath taken him from me 
and three ſcore-dead at ſea, which ſore affets my heart 
For the low lands of Holland And ſince he is departed, 


hath twin'd my love and me. I'll mourn and weep alway. 
Their main-maſt it is hewn down That e'er he went to Holland 


and anchors they have none, who was my earthly joy. 
Their tows and all their cordage Unto the grave he's gone 
out o'er board is blown who was my only dcar, 
Qut o'er board are blown The Lord receive his ſoul to heaven 
by a tempeſt in the ſea, and guide me while I'm here 
The low lands of Holland Send angels Lord to comfort me, 
hath twin'd my love and me. with glory and with joy. 
My love hath built another ſhip And be with all that go to ſea 


and ſet her to the main. I have no more to lay. 4 
He had but twenty mariners OW 
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to bring her back again, 
The weary winds did riſe, 
the ſea began torout, 
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